BILBAO
time, to appease all querulous spirits, we put our scarlet
berets in our pockets and walked bareheaded. There
were quite enough Requetes without our presence, and
the crowd this time was able to shout itself hoarse and
cheer the real heroes of the Bilbao campaign, the gallant
men of the Brigades of Navarre.
Little rest was to be given to the soldiers, for the pursuit
had to be continued at full speed. And so the rest of the
campaign with its marches and counter-marches towards
Santander went on Village after village captured,
Vizcaya cleared of the foe, the province of Santander
entered, and the last steps taken to reduce the ultimate
stronghold of the Reds in the north of Spain, That done,
100,000 men with their immense train of artillery, their
squadrons of planes rendered available for other fields of
battle, confidence in the ranks of the Nationalists runs
high that soon the last battle may be engaged and that
final victory may crown their efforts. International
intervention is, self-confessedly, the sole hope at present
of the Valencia Government. The Barcelona Government
and Red Catalonia will not help the southern Red Govern-
ment. The Catalan revolutionaries are living in a strange
state at the present moment. They are not waging war
against the Burgos Government. It is long since any
Catalan militia made a serious attempt against Huesca.
They are not even dreaming of what might be the retribu-
tion when Valencia falls and when Franco's victorious
troops march northward. Instead, they are enjoying their
usual political dissensions, one weak government is being
followed by another weaker still. Anarchists and Com-
munists alternate in power and in arresting and shooting
each other There is more fighting in the streets of
Barcelona, from time to time, than on the Aragon front,
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